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JflE U/E/1THER-
i forecasts for to-day Indicate that It

slightly warmer, with rising tempera-
rarlable winds.

defences of the Sound will soon

>und condition.

Rhodes is finding the paths of

in South Africa hard roads to

tie more enterprise and the Na-

Democratic Convention will be

burning of the sugar cane fields

a hurts Spain worse than to lose

aous&xid men.
.

youthful train wrecker has

appeared in this State. Hurry
at new legislation.

en Italy is backing away from

iand just now. This is just what
to have been expected.

he siege of Havana would be likely
lead the Spanish Ministry to think
another grant of reforms.

The young War Lord has been pin¬
ing for a fight a long time, and his

grandma may give him one.

The clang of the merry skaters' steel-
shod feet will re-echo through'Central
Park if this icy weather lasts.

Salisbury is an old newspaper man,

and it vexes him uncommonly to be
"called down" by a newspaper.

The anti-Platt and Brookfleld men

are now conspiring with all their

might against Governor Morton.

The McKinley men do protest too
ich that the nomination of Governor
irton has made "no difference."

Mr. Croker says that he has been
taking things quietly of late. That's
what his enemies say he always did.

THE LEGISLATURE'S DUTY.

The Legislature now in session will

ake a capital mistake if it neglects
give the questions of excise reform,
liberal Sunday, and some measure

S weeding out the lower type of sa-

>ns a full and fair hearing. The
sstion is really of more importance

tnan Consolidation, or

any other of the chief topics of the
ifbur. Any attempt at putting a great
city like New York under the thumb
of the rural communities by appoint¬
ing a State Excise Commission is cer¬

tain to be sternly resented. The prin¬
ciple of Home Rule cannot be ignored
1 this matter. It cannot be put down;
>litlcians cannot talk around it. If
> Legislature will not listen to the
nand of this great cosmopolitan
(munity for its rights it will have
e to regret iL

: the same tim-v courageous legis-
»n for lessening the number of
Dns and abolishing every one of a

type should be insisted upon. No
ian deny that there are too many
ns; no one would think of denying
vast and ever increasing misery
used in this city by the abuse of
t. We want legislation which will

. impel the poor toward alcoholiza-
jn. We need an advance in the style

ind character of places where people
¦>ngregate to drink. We want Sun-
ay opening of the right kind under

the proper restrictions.
The Legislature will not give any

of these necessary things without
great pressure is brought to bear upon
it. Therefore it is the duty of the in¬
telligent public, independently of all

partisan considerations, to use its in¬
fluence to impel the representatives of
the people to right action.

Poultney Bigelow is conquering Ger-
lany for the American insurance com¬
mies, while Kaiser Willie is combing
town the British lion.

A POPULAR LOAN.
Two things concerning the project
r replenishing the Treasury are now

plain that he who runs may read,
first is that a popular loan is the
istakable wish of the whole nation,
second is that the clear expression

ational will has halted the ne-

ns with the Syndicate, and
ause them to fail altogether,

ntil the fate of Senator Elkins's
ition is decided will the bankers
lost in the Syndicate feel safe to
up their interrupted plan; and it
^ssible, despite semi-official dis-
.ers, that by that time the Presi-
may have seen a great light, and

* turned back precipitately to join
people, from whom he ought at
outset to have solicited financial
>ort.
* legislation has been asked for
edly, in and out of Congress,
the session began, to make a

y national loan feasible. If the
ont can conquer his dislike to

".rating with Congress he should
3 the immediate enactment of
re which will put this matter

the people for gold to the

test. How much hoarded gold Is there
among the masses in the country?
The practicability of the loan would
be decided by that. The general opin¬
ion in Congress, the members of which
may be supposed to know their con¬

stituencies, seems to be that there is a

great deal. In the debate in the Sen¬

ate on Friday Senators Lodge and
Hoar and Hawley confirmed the opin¬
ion, so eloquently expressed by Sen¬

ator Teller, that the people of the
country would eagerly invest their
hoarded gold in three per cent bonds.
Now these Senators from the great

manufacturing districts of the Union
do not speak carelessly when they in¬

dicate that the masses have "hoarded
gold" to invest. They know that there

are and have long been many millions
of it withdrawn from circulation and

kept in the hands of the people out¬

side of banks; and they know that

thousands of people would willingly
exchange it at a time of crisis for the

right kind of a bond. Does any one

suppose that all the gold in New York

City at the present time is deposited
in the banks? The great East, long
ago so rich that it gorged its savings
banks until they want no more, and
the great West, can tell a story of
"hoarded gold." which will amaze every

one, if they are encouraged to speak.
Why not ask them the question?
Petitions to the Legislature for a

liberal Sunday are probably useless,
but it is none the less inspiring to see

Abram S. Hewitt, Franklin Edson and
William R. Grace signing them.

WOES OF THE NEW LAUREATE.
Never did poet laureate enter upon

the task of versifying the glory of a

nation under such inauspicious condi¬
tions as confront Alfred Austin, whose
pension, as successor to Tennyson, be¬
gan less than a week ago.
Austin's first job was a compara¬

tively easy one. He felt called upon to
reply to William Watson, who had
been his closest rival for the honors of
the laureateship, and whose poem
"The Purple East," apropos of the Ar¬
menian atrocities, made Britishers
gasp.

Never, O craven England, nevermore

Prate thou of generous effort, righteous aim!

Betrayer of a People, know thy shame!

wrote Watson, after he had learned
that the laureateship was to be be¬
stowed upon Austin. Austin got back
at Watson with a sonnet he called
"The Mother Land," in which he in¬
formed his defeated rival that.

To mock her Is to soil one's self with shame,
Nor Is the rhyme yet written that can mar

The scroll emblazoned with her fadeless fame.

And he goes on to inform Watson that
"she (the mother land), not you, nor

any child of song, must sound the hour'
the friendless to befriend."
It is not difficult to imagine Austin's

triumphant smile as he licked the edge
of the envelope with its potent O. H.
M. S. on the corner, preparatory to
posting his defence of his country to
the printer. It is not difficult, either,
to imagine Watson's malicious grin
when he thinks of Austin biting the
top of his penholder and cerebrating
upon the possibilities for inspiring
verse suggested by England's present
position.
The unwarranted but thoroughly

English invasion of the Transvaal by
Jameson might have afforded a theme
for the laureate had not the invaders
been ignomlniously defeated, though
the circumstance that the Colonial Sec¬
retary had officially repudiated Jame¬
son would have made the topic a dif¬
ficult one to handle in any event.
There might have been something,
too, in Kariser Wilhelm's deliberate af¬
front to England, were It not for the
fact that she seems inclined to accept
the insult. The Venezuelan question
also possessed promising possibilities
for a martial song until England's
Premier made use of the soft answer
that turneth away wrath. And now,
on top of all the laureate's other diffi¬
culties, comes another fearful Arme¬
nian massacre, before "The Mother
Land" has sounded "the hour the
friendless to befriend."

It will require an ingenious poet in¬
deed to get any glory for England out
of her present international complica¬
tions.

Rev. Dr. Storrs is going to talk
against Consolidation in Brooklyn on
Tuesday evening. But Consolidation
is coming all the same.

AN ALDERMANIC AMBITION.
There are sixteen Republican Alder¬

men who will take their seats in the
new Brooklyn Board to-day, and- that
all are capable of recognizing a good
thing when it comes within view is
evident from the fact that fifteen of
them are anxious to become members
of the Railroad Committee. The six¬
teenth will be satisfied with the Presi¬
dency of the Board, inasmuch as he
will be a member ex-officio of all com¬
mittees.
This remarkable ambition on the

part of Brooklyn statesmen to serve
the municipality as guardians of the
trolley is evidence not so much of pa¬
triotism as of personal ambition. It is
significant for the reason that as soon
as a Brooklynlte becomes a member
of the Railroad Committee of the
Brird of Aldermen his neighbors doff
their hats to him, real estate agents
hail him as a prospective buyer of
corner buildings, and millionaires pro-

pose him for mem rshtp in the ex¬

clusive clubs. E? irslon cars are

placed at his dispc il, and even mo-

tormen stand in su< awe of him that
he can block trollej for a mile simply
to show his might.

It is not to be ondered at, there¬

fore, that the ambitious Republican
members of the Board are fighting for
the distinction of being Railroad Com¬
mitteemen. They realize the possi¬
bilities there are in the office for them¬
selves and the advantages for their
posterity. To be chairman of the com¬

mittee is an ambition that Brooklyn-
ites are taught to have from boyhood
days, and which :hey will continue to
have as long as there are street fran¬
chises to give away, or until the city
becomes a part the Greater New
York.

Trolley cars are to be tried on the
Bridge. Then definite adoption and
rigorous regulation of their speed
would be a great addition to the
Bridge's poor transit facilities.

GRAVE ABUSE OF POWER.
In the earnest and widespread dis¬

cussion provoked by the announcement
of the President's determination to
issue a large anount of bonds without
waiting for a Congressional enactment
authorizing the deal, there is one im¬
portant point which has been alto¬
gether overlooked.
Do the existing laws invest the Pres¬

ident t ith authority to issue bonds
and contract public debts to any

amount v2 may deem necessary? Is
he empowered to provide ways and
means cf raising revenues to meet the
Government's needs?
Nol-ody will question the President's

right to resort to the extraordinary
measure of selling bonds to protect the
Treas ry during the absence of Con¬

gress, -tfhen prompt action may be
necessary, and when the delay incident
to the assembling of that body might
endanger our national interests. The
law on this point & undoubtedly both
ancient and vagrue, but ti>e spirit of it
is vital, and it vests in the "Kcutive
a discretionary power which more thau
one emergency has shown to be indis¬
pensable to the safety of the Treasury.
But does this law empower the Pres¬

ident to enter into negotiations for a

sale of bonds that will mean an in¬
crease of 5100,000,000 in the public debt,
while pongress is actually in session
and at work upon measures to protect
the Treasury? If Mr. Cleveland has
the right to issue 5100,000,000 of bonds
he has also the right to issue 5900,000,-
000, and if he has the right to con¬

tract public debts to an unlimited
amount the revenue-raising power of
Congress is simply a myth, which dis¬

appears before the arbitrary dictum of
the executive.
Clearly the spirit of the law never

meant to confer upon the President
any such vast and dangerous power
as Mr. Cleveland proposes to exercise.
To launch a loan reaching into hun¬
dreds of millions at a time when Con¬
gress is actually engaged in formulat¬
ing measures of relief and protection
borders closely upon an invasion of the
functions and powers of the legislative
branch of the Government. Even after
a declaration of war the President
could not lawfully issue bonds to pre¬
pare for national armament without
the authority of Congress. How, then,
can he constitutionally sell 5100,000,000
of bonds in a time of peace, when no

enemy threatens our security, and
when Congress, the debt-contracting
and revenue-raising branch of the Gov¬
ernment, is in actual session almost
within reach of his voice?

The syndicate bankers are just now

appreciating the truth of the old adage
that there's many a slip between the
cup and the lip.

Canada's Ministers apparently have
enough to attend to at home without
getting mixed up in international ques¬
tions just now.

Poor Dr. Jameson seems to have
been pushed on by scheming poli¬
ticians, who ought, by rights, to
shoulder the weighty responsibility
which he has incurred. If Cecil Rhodes
gets out of the mess without being
overhauled for his vaulting ambition
the world will be surprised.

The tone of the English press regard¬
ing Jameson's disastrous invasion of
the Transvaal reminds one of the pan¬
orama man on Hampstead Heath on a

Bank Holiday. "Step $ght up gents,"
said the showman. "Battle of Inker-
man, only one penny! On the right
you see the brave British troops re¬

treating; on the left you see the cow¬
ardly Russians advancing!"
Mr. Stanley and Henry Labouchere

are doing their best to convince the
English that the American people are
in earnest. According to latest ac¬
counts John Bull has now relinquished
his idea that the manifestation about
the Monroe Doctrine was merely a

popular manoeuvre. Now we can pro¬
ceed on a different basis.

Violent Sympathy,
[Buffalo Express.]

Insincere, unpatriotic, inhumane; these are
strong words, but they accurately characterize
the action of the Republican leaders in this
State who have induced Governor Morton to de¬
clare himself a candidate for the Presidency
Every man who has looked into the question
knows that Mr. Morton is ten vears too old to
be seriously considered for the office.

Mrs. McDanlel'g Big Hog.
[Charleston News and Courier.]

Mrs. W. B. McDaniel, of Greenville County,
raisod a shote which was born on January 12
weighed 10 pounds on February 20, when the
fattening contest opened, and gained exactly 500
pounds between that date and December 17
when the contest- closed, 300 days later.

NEW EXCISE BILL READY,
Framed by Senator Raines, Who

Expects It to Thin Out
the Saloons.

Does Not Provide for the Sale of
Liquor on Sunday, as tho

Germans Desire.

CHAIRMANSHIP PLUMS AWARDED.

Senator Ellsworth's Declination Gave
Lexow a Chance.A Greater New York

Bill Without the Referendum
Now Seems Assured.

At the Fifth Avenue Hotel yesterday
ex-Senator Piatt held his usual Sunday
court. The chief topics of conversation
were the prospective excise and Greater
New York legislation, and the much dis¬
cussed chairmanships of committees.
Conspicuous in the throng were ex-Sen¬

ator Warner Miller, Senator John Raines,
of Canandaigua; A. B. Boardman, of
Tracy, Boardman & Piatt; "Abe" Gruber,
and Cornelius Van Cott. The list of
chairmanships, as It will be read in the
Senate on Wednesday by Lieutenant-Gov¬
ernor Saxton, bearing the Lauterbach
stamp of authenticity, Is as follows:
Finance.Joseph Mullin, of Jefferson.
Judiciary.Clarence Lexow, of Rockland.
Taxation and Retrenchment.Frank W. Hlg-

gins, of Cattaraugus.
Cities.Cornelius R. Parsons, of Monroe.
General Laws.George R. Malby, of St. Law¬

rence.

Railroads.John Raines, of Ontario.
Commerce and Navigation.N. N. Stranahan,

of Oswego, or Horace White, of Onondaga.
Canals.Charles Lamy, of Erie.
Insurance.J. Irving Burns, of AVestChester.
Iiules.Timothy E. Ellsworth, of Niagara.
Miscellaneous Corporations.Meyer Nussbaum,

of Albany, or James Ballantiue, of Delaware.
Banks.Lester H. Humphrey, of Wyoming.
Slate Prisons.Benjamin M. Wilcox, of

Cayuga, or E. C. Stewart, of Tompkins.
Senator Ellsworth declined the appoint*

ment as chairman of the Judiciary Com-
mitteo upon the ground that his duties
as floor leader would hardly give him time
for so important a post, much to the de¬
light of Senator Lexow, who was am¬
bitious to get the chairmanship. In the
Assembly the following chairmen will be
named by Speaker Fish:
Ways and Means--J. M. ij. <v#~" 3y, of Mon¬

roe.
Judiciary.Frederick A. Robbing, of Allegany.
General Laws.George S. Horton, of Wayne.
Cities.George C. Austin, of New York.
Railroads.Frederick Nixon, of Chatauqua.
Insurance.James W. Husted, of Westchester.

Taylor Eldridge, Jr., of Warren.
Canals.Jirtiathai. P Alids, of Chenango.

ALLDS'S PROMISE BE JUST.
The chairmanship of the .^"rimlttee on

Excise was a bone of contention. Judge
Kern, of Madison, the last incumbea
was looked upon as a likely successor to
himself, but he would not accept on ac¬
count of ill health. Allds, who is serving
his first term in the Assembly, and to
whose lot the chairmanship fell, is per¬
sonally opposed to the legalizing of the
Sunday liquor traffic, but he has said
that he would endeavor to have reported
from his committee a just excise bill, with
no loophole in it by means of which black¬
mail can be levifed.

It is now definitely known that Senator
Raines will introduce his new excise bill
on Wednesday. He discussed it at length
yesterday with party leaders, some of
whom had suggestions to make, and it is
understood that it is in the main satisfac¬
tory to them. It will probably not be sat¬
isfactory to the Gorman-American Citi¬
zens' Union, as it does not contain any
provision for Sunday opening.
The Raines measure will follow out close¬

ly the lines of the Kern bill of last year,
which was a modified form of the Ohio
liquor law. According to the new bill all
excise boards are to be abolished and
applicants for licenses will pay their fees
directly to the City Chamberlain, Comp¬
troller or County Treasurer, and give
a bond that they will not violate the stat¬
ute. One-half the tax will be turned over
to the State Treasurer. It also Includes
State Excise Inspectors.
The minimum fee in rural districts will

be $200, and the highest fee In New
York City will be $800. The number of
saloons in New York, it is expected, would
be reduced one-half by the new law, and
the revenue would be larger than at pres¬
ent.

APPEAL BY THE GERMANS.
A committee of the German-American

Citizens' Union will go to Albany early In
February and present a bill which provides
for the sale of beverages on Sunday be¬
tween the hours of 1 p. m. and midnight,
and the sale of foods, etc., until 10 a. m.
and from 5 to 7 p. m. The committee will
include Gustav Schwab and John B. Pannis.
The bill has been prepared and has been

Indorsed by John Harsen Iihoades, Charles
Stewart Smith, Charles S. Fairchlld and
ex-Mayors Edson, Hewitt. Grace and Gll-
roy. A committee of the Chamber of Com¬
merce has communicated with Speaker
Fish, calling his attention to the wisdom
of appointing on the Excise Committee
men of liberal views.
The Greater New York legislation, over

which Senator Lexow is to exercise father¬
ly care, will take the form of several bills
looking to the formation of a charter for
the great metropolis. They will be referred
to the Committee on Cities. If Lieutenant-
Governor Saxton follows the plan expected
neither Senator Ford nor Pavey will be a
member of that committee.
Senator Page, however, will be a mem¬

ber. The appointment of Senator Brush
has been demanded by the anti-State or¬
ganization men, but it is believed that
Senator Weiman will secure the place.
The appointment of the latter would mean
one vote against the Greater New York, as
he pledged himself before election to op¬
pose all annexation bills not containing a
referendum clause, but his one vote will
not be of particular Import, as the com¬
mittee of eleven members is so constructed
that a favorable report on a Greater New
York bill without any referendum pro¬
vision is a certainty.

More or Less in
the Public Eye.

Professor William B. Scott, of Princeton Uni¬
versity, in a recent lecture before the Philadel¬
phia Academy of Natural Sciences advanced the
theory that Australia and the Antarctic conti¬
nent were once connected by land, and support¬
ed it by many comparative illustrations of
plant and animal life. He is working strenuous¬
ly in favor of an Antarctic exploring expedition.
Governor Morrill, of Kansas, reluctantly ac¬

knowledges that prohibition is a failure in that
State, and concludes that as long as people
want liquor they will get it if they have money
to pay for it. He favors State control of the
liquor traffic as the only means of restricting
the saloons.

The Rev. Hugh Price Hughes, of London, has
published a pamphlet on the Eastern question,
in which he declares that "never In his history
of political treachery has Lord Salisbury's per¬
fidy toward the Armenians been surpassed. In
the avenging providence of God England's turn
may come some day. When that day 'comes she
will perish unpitied."
Mrs. Langtry's young and attractive daugh¬

ter receives much attention at the Niagara,
London's new and fashionable skating rinV,
where she is frequently seen. Her skill ibc
ice is more than ordinary .and her bc;;aty rlv;.is
that possessed by her mother in the days when
the phrase "Jersey Lily" was invented.

Heber M. Wells, who wJil enjoy the honor of
being the first Governor of the new State of
Utah, is a native of Salt Lake City. He is
thirty-seven .y'lrs old and was educated at the
University c;l Utah. He was a member of the
last two Constitutional Conventions, and was
the Republican nominee for Mayor of Salt Lake
City in 1892, but was defeated by R. N. Baskin,
the present incumbent. He has been for live
yean, cashier of the State Bank of Utah. He is
a T ruber of the Mormon Church.

Kicker O'Mullin
as a Healer.

Washington, Jan 5,.Me life here Is
gettln' to be one of active anxieties.
There's a slight spilt between Amos Cum¬
min's an' Sulzer, which as a true Tam¬
many man I'm doln' me best to heal.

I never tumbles to the dissensions be¬
tween Amos an' Sully till Stevenson puts
me on. These guys is too far up in the
Tammany push, you see, for me to be
aware to it that they's knockiu' each other,
an' I don't catch on till 1 get Stevenson's
hunch.
You know Stevenson? Adlie, I mean.

Him as does the pedestal play as Vice-
President. Well, I'll thrun you a straight
tip, Adlle's all right; go bet your spats
on It.

I meets him be deep design. I likes to
know these muckers who's 'way up In their
class; see! An' then Hill winks it to me

dead wary that you cant tell nothin' about
anything no more, an' that it's a chance in
a thousand Adlle cops off the nomination
for the Pres'dency next time.
So, says I to meself, I'll Just about in-

trodooce Kicker O'MulIln to this guy for
fear of accidents. Kicker O'MulIln cant
know too many of these galoots anyway.

It's dead easy to get next to them duf¬
fers In politics. You don't need no chap-
erone. All you does Is chase yourself up
ag'inst 'em an' give 'em the gay face, an'
the "ah, there" Jolly.
That's what I does with Adlle. Of

course, 1 sees him before, as I pipes him
off from the gallery, while he's beltin' for
order with his little bung-starter of a

gavel, an' doln' his act as Pres'dent of
the Senate.

It's as I'm about to Brcew me nut
he mentions the trouble between Sulzer
an' Cummin's.

"It's a rift, Mul," he says, hookln' his
duke through me elbow, an' makln' a lap
or two with me about his settin' room;
"but beln' bechuxt dead Important marks
like Cummin's an' Sulzer, It ought to
be looked after so's she don't spread."
"Right youse are, Stevie," I says, "an'

Kicker O'Mullin's the duck to bring 'em
together."
"Here's how their relations gets thrun

down," says Stevenson, "an' when I loads
you up with the story a dead wise fowl
like youse'll know what to do without
pointers from me. I s'pose you've twigged
already that Sulzer's stuck on himself."
"He Is," I retorts, "but Sulzer's. re¬

cent, y'know; only a kid yet. An' then
some sucker pats him up to It that he's
a ringer for Henry Clay, fill' sWSlIS his
head; an' it all serves to make a monkey
of Sulzer. But I think he'll shrink In
time," said I, "an' be one of the gang
ag'in; don't you?"

"I do, Indeed," says Stevenson; "but
that's how he gets tangled up with Amos.
Tfs the other day Sulzer pulls his hair
dowt. his for'ead like Napoleeyon In
the pictures, ah' stickin' his right hook
in the bosom of his-cutaway, he blows up
ag'in Cummin's.
" 'Mr. Cummin's,' says SuTzSP^ 'as the

head of the New York City delegation-
goln' to call a meetin' of youse to-morrow
at 10 o'clock.'
" 'What geeser put you In to pitch the

game for the New York City push?' says
Cummin's.
" 'I'm the natural leader of the delega¬

tion,' says Sulzer. 'Me long service in the
Legislature, an' mc elevation to the Speaker
at Albany makes me so.'
" 'I regales meself,' says Cummin's, 'be

readln' the b'ography you writes for your¬
self in the Congressional D'rectory, an' I
notices you stars yourself as havin' been
the "leader of your party" In the Legisla-
ture. Well, It don't go here, see? You
don't lead nothin' here; not on your chest
piotector! Youse have your gall with you
to go callin' meetin's of the N«w York
crowd. Is what I has to remark; an'
youse '11 be the only sucker there, see?
The rest '11 give you an' your leadership
the melodyus laugh.'
"That's all there Is to me narrative,"

says Stevenson, as he shakes me, "an' If
you can Iron the wrinkles outen It, I'd
be dead wlllln' to buy the beer meself.
It's things like this which Is a menace to
the party."
"How about It?" I says to Cummin's

later on. "Adlle, old sport, tells me you
an' Sully's gaffln and thrunln' the boots
Into each other?"
"Oh, not necessarily," says Cummin's, an'

he's dead bitter. "This duck Sulzer comes
sprintin' up, gives me the rugged brow an'
the gleamln' eye, an' breaks it off in me
he's me leader.
" 'How?" says I, when Sulzer makes his

bluff. 'Ye can't lead me be makln' a
front. You must exhibit your credentials
when youse lead me, me laberick.'
" 'I'm your leader,' says Sulzer, *be rea¬

son of me rank in Tammany Hall an' Al¬
bany, an' youse '11 be dead foxy to yield.'

.' 'T'ell with Tammany Hall an' Albany,'
says I, 'if It's down to that. Now run
away with your face out of me presence.
We frappe such hot potatoes as youse down
here.' Now, what d'youse think of that?"
concludes Cummin's, appealin' to me at the
close of his narration. "That duck '11 have
to wear his politics in a strait-Jacket if he
keeps on goln' about with his hair In his
eyes, thinkin' It's a mark of genius; an'
dubbin' around with his fin in his shirt
bosom an' pullin' a long mug onto himself,
makln' up the Henry Clay. He gives me a

pain."
It's self-evident I don't do nothin' with

Cummin's, so I searches out Sulzer.
"Of course, Mull," he says, when I ex¬

plains to him that these things he's been
doln' to Amos don't do, "if Cummin's de¬
clines to follow me lead, I can't lead him.
That puts the kybosh onto that. But I'll
let you in on the side an' tell you, me

career here is gallin' to me. I've introjuced
me resolution to free Cuba an' two or

three more; but I can't get a chance to
open me yap. That fat mucker Reed won't
entertain me cries for recognition. I'd
give a dollar to-night If I was in the
Bowery Instead of Congress; I'm gettln'
dead sore on me graft, an' don't you for¬
get it. The whole game's a skin an' a

brace, an' I was nothin' but a farmer to
ever let me ambition tout me agin it in
the first place."

'» 'Youse are down on your luck,' I says,
"that's all;" for I feels sorry for the guy.
"Ring for the bell-kid, an' we'll send out
the can for the bock."
So me an' Sulzer rushes the duck once

or twlct, an' he feels better, an' I urges
on Mm not to cap no trouble for him¬
self with Cummin's.
Sulzer promises obejunce, an' I'm goln'

to get the two into the same room over
the same cold bot, to-morroy, an' see If
I can't give the whole racket the smother.
There's no sense in any rannikaboo

plays; an' it's that sort of monkey biz
thruns down a party when you gets enpugh,of it. Sulzer's got to come off his skates,
an' Cummin's mustn't be so dead prone
to get his back humped for trouble. See!
Botn of these guys is to blaim.
However, they's each dead good people,

an' I'll have 'em'peaclfied be me next let¬
ter, or me cognommon's not

KICKEIl O'MULLIN.

A Case of Spoons
and Brother Tom.

"It's my brother again," said the girl with
the ostrich boa, as she sank into a chair,
"but I'll get even with him, if it takes me
the rest of my natural life to do it!"
The girl in the pink waist yawned. "How

often must I tell you never to ask him for
money unless at least one of the other girls
is present?" she asked.

"It isn't money this time. It Is spoons.
I"
"You never let Marie help him to select

your birthday present, I hope. She is a

nice, sweet girl as long as there is not a man
within sight, but I wouldn't trust her to.to
help a widower select a tombstone for his
wife's grace."
"Of course you wouldn't; neither should I.

She would persuade him that a modest one
would be a greater evidence of his grief,
and"
"Yes, and then"
"Make him take her out to luncheon and

order an elaborate menu on the pretence
that his health required it. Yes, I know all
that. But to do her justice, Marie had noth¬
ing at all to do with this."
"Don'J; be too sure of that, my dear, un¬

til"
"Alas! I am. It would be easier to punish

her than Tom. Still, if I know myself, I'll
find a way to do it."
"Without flattery, my dear, I feel sure

that you will."
"Thank you. I knew your sympathy

would do me good, and that Is why I came
over to tell you about It. You know yester¬
day was my birthday, don't you?"
"Yes. and I must say that I think It ac¬

tually extravagant to have a birthday at
this season of the year. You might just as
well buy a tincup, hire a dog and set up In
the professional line at once."
"Not my own fault, dear. I'd gladly skip

a year or two If I could. In fact, I"
"You surely never were foolish enough

to let a man guess at your age! If I
couldn't find any other way to let him
know the date of my birthday, I'd go
without a present until I had grandchildren
to give me one!"
"Don't get excited over nothing; of

course I did no such thing.you might
give me credit for a little sense. No; it
was this way: Every year since I was

born Aunt Effie has given me a perfectly
lovely silver spoon. I must say, though,
I think they would be lovelier if she had
not had the date of its presentation en¬

graved on each one!"
"Oh, well, a woman who has married a

widower with children older than herself
can afford even to tell the truth about her
own age."
"She might do that every day If she'd

let mine alone."
"But what has Tom to do with it?"
"Wait until I come to that part. Well,

Mr. Smilers dropped in during the day to
fetch me some roses and chat a bit. By the
way,, I've never introduced him to you,
have I?"
"Of course not, dear; he must be very

eligible, else you'd have done it long ago."
"He is. Well, I got out my spoons to

*how him, that is.well, nearly all of them,
jjy ns admiring them and counting them
with hit> -eyes when Tom came in, as he

always does just when he isn't wanted!"
"What was^Otr. Smilers saying when

he came in, that's 'Hat I wailt t0 kn0^'"He was quoting a 1C* of poetry about

'Sweet and twenty;' that's '"..was ¦

doing. I tried in vain to conceal the spoons
.Mr. Smilers would keep admiring them
and saying how nice it was that my aunt
sent me one on each of my birthdays.
"Why didn't you tell Tom that there was

a letter for him in his room?"
"Because he'd have sent me to get it

for him.he never takes a hint.and I
shouldn't have dared to refuse, because
Mr. Smilers says that a good sister makes
a good wife!"
"Humph! couldn't you"
"No, I couldn't. Suddenly Tom pounced

on those spoons and began to count them
audibly!"
"Why didn't you tread on his foot?"
"Because they were both on my lovely

floor cushions which he makes use of
whenever anybody is there, before whom
I dare not scold him. No; I got up and
asked Mr. Smilers to come and look at
my lovely new fern in the next room."
"And Tom followed you, of course?"
"No; he did worse. He called out in a

loud, firm voice: 'Hello, sis, where are

the rest of your spoons?' "

"Good gracious! And you?"
"I said, 'They are all ttiere. Isn't this

a lovely fern, Mr. Smilers?' "

"And did he"
"Take the hint? No^ he didn't; he.he

said, 'No, they're not. There are only
twenty.a whole half dozen of 'em are

missing!' Oh, I thought I'd die!"
"Oh, well, never mind. What" if Mr.

Smilers Is a year or two younger than you
.lots of young men prefer"
"But Mr. Smilers isn't young; he.he's

fifty If he Is a day!"
"Oh, my goodness, how awful! Well, It's

no use to waste any more time on him."
"Of course it isn't. I guess I'll go home

now and hunt up a photograph of Tom's
Canadian girl to show Marie!"

An Explanation from Mr. Tabb.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.The quatrain of mine that you re¬

cently published Is so far from being a retort
upon The Critic for its notice of my Poems that
I wrote It some ti ne before the little book ap¬
peared. As to my relations with the magazine
editors, thev are altogether friendly, and 110
one of so little note as an author was ever more
courteously dealt with by them than yours verytrUiy" JOHN B. TABB.
St. Charles College, Elllcott City, Md., Jan¬
uary 3.

The Richest Man in the World.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Will you please inform me through

your paper which man is the richest In the
world and how much he is worth?

W. B. SILVERFIELD.
New York, December 30.

Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Will you kindly Inform me through

the Journal who is considered the richest in
1he w.irld and about how much he Is worth?
Respectfully yours, A JOURNAL READER.
New York, January 4.
The question propounded by our correspondents

is a hard one to answer for various reasons, one
of which is that men of enormous wealth dis¬
like to have public attention directed to their
accumulations because of the annoyance in the
shape of schemes of mendicancy, thievery and
blackmail that is sure to follow close on the
heels of such publicity. In the opinion of well-
informed men it lies between John D. Rockefel¬
ler of New York; the Duke of Westminster, of
England, and Li Hung Chang, of China. The
fortune of Mr. Rockefeller is estimated at
§120.000,000 and that of the Duke of West¬
minister at almost the same amount. Li Hung
Chang is said by Chinamen who are in a posi¬
tion-to know to be worth $-">00,000,000. Exactly
what estimate a truth-tellinff American with
the same information on the subject would give
it Is impossible to say.

Merely a Verbal Combat.
[Chicago Tribune.]

The indications are now that the war with
England will be fought on the Corbett-Fitzsim-
mons system.

His Motto: No Trust!
[Springfield Union.]

Wouldn't it be a sensible thing for the Pres¬
ident to trust the American people a little on
this bond business?

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

"I learn by perusing the daily press of
this port," Bill Barnacle remarked, some¬
what sadly, "that 4,000 human derelicts
hops overboard every year and is drown-

ded."
. .

"You mean
1 ( ; | hfji tbat 4j0(jo peo-

ak srf&f r P 1 6 dually
!.JZ commlt suicide

m, ¦iimr ~zr
~ In that manner,

*r") I presume,"
ZZ^'- '-J%2. 8aid u»e lub-

"Do my lan-
guage Imply

lorn persons
jumps for fun

.<,r w'th a view
to opening sa¬
loons later on?"

the mariner replied with feeling. »rm
talking about death now, and my mood
is proper for that subject. If my l0
marks is too lofty. I'll sign an Interpreter
for these dubs wot can't keep abreast of
the narrative."
The lubber confessed that he simply

spoke to give his voice exercise, so the
able seaman proceeded:

fWi°ft8!J wonders how many of these her»

to MfP^ jUmpers would ^ld fast
had tbe Job to do over again.

know h
a mOd0 °f CJearluS for the un¬

known haven has never been popular with
me and I'll gamble that nine-tenths of the
victims renigs on their enthusiasm before
lngling with the busted bottles In the

bottom of the river. Leastwise, I knows
of one wot lost all yearning to become a
self-made corpse.
"At that time me and a bulldog was

caretakers In a little yacht over fn t"
Basin. Late one night we was awoke by
a tilm pair of legs breakin* through tha*
g ass skylight, followed by shrieks wot
»as frequent and piercing. Not being able
o recognize these here legs, I allows the
dog to feast on 'em till a voice higher up
sings out: 'Oh, save me beloved Maudie!'

Bill Barnacle don't massacre no f»-
male, 1 says, so I turns to and kicks the

fht'i J lhCn 1 lnvestlSates and finds
that Maudie, having scrapped with her
beau, concludes to drop Into the dark and
rolling tide. It being low water and the
yacht in the way, the maiden fetches our
cabin skylight in a manner wot is not
beneficial to her legs. Howsummer, Maudie
forgives the bulldog, and is now proper
stuck on the joys of life, standing the
early watch In an all-night Bowery res¬
taurant.
"Since this episode, I SJ&clds t£at with

more yfcettts and hvn,j0g8 al ^
here port would have8 to do* w,m S!s
found drowndeds."

* »
*

Ihere have been quite a number of so-
called interviews with Jesse Pomeroy, "the
boy fiend" of Boston, and of what the
brilliant Rufus Choate used to call "the
Rob Roy dis-
trict, South
Boato n," in
many papers |
recently. They j
may be the
genuine ar-

tide; and then
again they may

and I were boys .^gJj
together. Three w-

years ago I
went over to
the Charles-
town State Pris¬
on to have a talk with Jesse, after twentT
years. I was not allowed to see him It
was against the rules for any newspaper
man to see Jesse. None had seen him In
eighteen years. Now, If I, with good cre¬
dentials, and one of his playmates in other
years, couldn't see him, I don't think that
other writers could.

I never suspected Jesse of being the ter^
ror he was. He was a little older than I,
but not so tall. He was one of the nicest
fellows in the world, very quiet, and never
excited. He didn't care for play. He
wouldn't go in swimming, but would watch
other fellows In the water. He wouldn't
play ball, but would keep the score, o»
umpire the game. He wouldn't kick foot-
ball, box, fight or play "hockey" (qow
called "golf"). He would let smaller boya
bully or cheek him to the thirty-third de¬
gree, and never resent it. I used to like
him very much, and he apparehtly liked
me well enough. He would never talk of
what everybody was talking about: the
mysterious individual who caught boys, In
Chelsea, out in Dorchester, and on the
Boston. Hartford & P>ie Road, and cut
them in a most horrible manner, afterward
drenchins? them with salt water as they
stood tied to telegraph pole or tree. Jesse
always picked his boy, as some would-be
bad men pick their man. It was in¬
variably a boy smaller and weaker than
himself. I am afraid that Jesse was a
coward. In twenty years I have not seen
a boy so much in embryo like Jesse as
young Hildreth, the train wrecker. True
Hildreth hasn't got to murder yet; but
the notoriety he loves will lead him to it
should he ever get out of the law's
clutches. Jesse Pomeroy wasn't a murder¬
er until he was in all the papers for a
lesser crime.mutilating little boys.
How he was caught in the first instance

is Interesting and new. A boy who had
been mutilated said that the one who Ill-
treated him "looked like a school boy;" So
the little fellow was taken around to all
the schools in Boston by an officer, and
told to look at the boys in each room. One
day he entered the Bigelow School, corner
of E and Fourth streets, South Boston.
He stood on the platform, by the teacher's
desk, and ran his eyes over the boys.
There were eight rows of boys, and seven
in a row, facing the teacher. The bor
looked and shook his head, as he said:
"No, he Isn't in this room." Just then the
teacher spoke sharply to Jesse: "PomeroyI
why don't you hold up your head?" Jesse'a
head had been buried in his geography.
He slowly raised It, and the boy cried,
the Instant he saw Jesse's face: "That's
the boy! that's the boy!"
Jesse was arrested, and sent to the

Westboro Reform School. He had' a hard
time there, as every boy in the school
wanted to begin and end the day's work
by "licking Pomeroy." Through his good
and gentle mothers exertions, Jesse was

pardoned, long before he was "twenty-one,"
and then the murders of little Katie Cur-
ran and Horace Millen followed.
Jesse was a great reader of dime novels.

One dime novel a day was his delight.
Simon Girty.the very worst white man
that ever lived.was Jesse's hero. Bill
Cody was mine, when Wild Bill wasn't.
The first night Buffalo Bill, Texas Jack and
Ned Bu^tline appeared at the Boston The¬
atre. Jesse and I bought reserved seats in
nigger heaven. But I was always f
of Oliver Optic than of dime novels.


